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She Was a Sensible Woman 


_ —as most wives are, and they had often dis- 
cussed .the uncertainties of the future—the 
sorry truth that Riches have Wings—the one 
absolutely sure fact that nothing can be relied 
upon better than a policy with the Metropoli- 
' tan. At last they settled upon a $10,000 Twen- 
_ ty Year Endowment. As he handed her the 

policy he said: “Thank goodness, we are now 
> on terra firma.” “Yes,” she replied, “less ter- 
~ ror and more firmer.” 
§ Here were the figures : 

Age 35, amount $10,000. Annual Premium, 
> $451.40. 





PP at 


on 


& 


& If death occur within 20 years, $10,000 is im- 
) mediately paid. If the insured survive the 20 
» years the following are guaranteed : 
© 1st: Cash $10,000, or 
© 2nd : Paid up life policy for $17,700, or 
) 3rd: Paid up policy for $10,000 and cash $4,- 
© 300, or ; 
" 4th: Paid up policy for $5,000 ‘and cash $7,- 
: 169, or 
5th : Paid up policy for $8,230 and an annual 
~ income for life equal to the annual premium, 
viz : $451.40. 
This is only one of numberless plane—than 
_ which there are none superior. 
+ Policies issued on individual lives from $100 
~ to $100,000. Assets $70,000,000. 
’ All Philistines in good standing are invited to 
» send their names, ages and addresses to the 
Chief Office, 1 Madison Ave., New York City. 


tele 12 ete: 




















he MRopcrofters 
Of East Aurora, N. Y., 
have a very few each of 
the following Books on 
hand. Should you care 
to see them, one or all, 
they will be sent on suspicion. 











ESSAY ON WALT WHITMAN: 





By Robert Louis Stevenson, with a “Little Jour- 
ney” to the Home of Whitman by Elbert Hubbard. 


Hand illumined initials; the title page designed by 
Mr. Louis Rhead. Frontispiece on Japan Vellum, 
being a photogravure of the bas-relief made in the 
Shop by that strong and worthy young man, Saint 
Gerome-Roycroft. 


The edition on Boxmoor {s bound in Limp 
Chamois, silk-lined. Price per volume, $ 2.00 


Fifty specially illumined, bound in Ooze Calf, 10.00 

















THE CITY OF TAGASTE: 


Being two Essays by Fra Elbertus. Wide margins; 

Caslon Old Style type; photogravure frontispiece 

portrait of the author on Chinese paper; two 

specially illumined borders and tail-piece. 

Bound in boards, leather back and corners. A very 

oan specimen of strong, plain, honest book-making. 
ine hundred and forty copies on Roycroft 

water-mark paper, each 

All are signed and numbered by the author. 


MAUD: 


By Alfred Tennyson. On Whatman hand-made 
paper. Bound plainly in leather. 


Nine hundred and twenty copies, per volume, $2.50 
One hundred copies, specially illumined, 5.00 
CHRISTMAS EVE: 


By Robert Browning, with a sincere and gracious 
study of the poem by Mary H. Hull. 


Price of the book on Boxmoor, hand-illum- 
ined, bound in Limp Chamois, silk-lined, is $2.00 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Avrora, New Yorx 

















CHICAGO TONGUE 
A PREACHMENT 


BY FRA ELBERTUS 
















HE Preachment bearing the above title, which 

appeared in THE PHILISTINE for March, and 
by special arrangement simultaneously in the New 
York Independent, caused all extra copies of these 
publications to be exhausted very shortly. In response 
to repeated requests we have reprinted the article in 
pamphlet shape. The price is 25 cents each, or $25.00 
a hundred. A few copies on hand-made paper, bound 
in boards, One Dollar each. Address 





THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora 
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If you fear La Grippe, try Vin Mariani. 








Strengthens 
SYSTEM 
BODY 
BRAIN 
and 
NERVES 
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(MARIANI WINE) 


No other preparation has ever réceived so many voluntary 
testimonials from eminent people as the world famous 
Mariani Wine. 


Gives Appetite 
Produces Refreshing Sleep 
A Safeguard Against 


Mental Diseases 


For overworked men, delicate women, sickly children, this 
healthful, invigorating and stimulating tonic has no equal. 
DosE—A small wine-glass full three times a day. 

Sold by all druggists. Refuse substitutes. 


— 
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Tue Roycrorrers ANNOUNCE 


“The Story of 
a Passton’ «wm 


By IRVING BACHELLER 








4] THE REGULAR EpITION on Roycroft hand-made paper, 
hand-illumined, bound Roycroftie, Two Dollars each. 
Fifty copies on Imperial Japan, three-quarters Le- 
vant, Ten Dollars per copy. 








HERE is no doubt but that Mr. Irving Bacheller 

has written some very Bad Stuff, for even the 

most gifted of men strike thirteen only at times 
—the flash of genius is essentially transient. But this 
story bears upon its facets the gleam of true art. Not 
a sentence in it can be changed or transposed. It is as 
near perfection as narrative can be woven on the 
loom of language. From the time it was first published 
in THE PHILISTINE, dozens of men and women promin- 
ent in Literature and Art have requested us to put it 
into enduring form, and in a dress worthy of its subtle 
and exquisite quality. This we have done, and the book 
is now ready to send out to the Faithful, all as above 
truthfully stated. 














The Roycrofters announce a 


NEW BOOK entitled 


By FRA ELBERTUS 





HE initial essay, “A Message to Garcia,” was 
first printed in March, 1899. Since then it has 
been translated into nine different languages, 
and has been reprinted fifteen million (15,000,000) 
times. It has attained, it is believed, a wider circula- 
iton than any other piece of writing has ever before 
reached in the same length of time. Some people think 
that all of the Thirteen Other Things in this book are 
as good as the “ Message to Garcia,” if not better. 


Price of the book, bound.solidly in boards, leather 


back and corners, portrait frontispiece, $2.00 
J A few specially illumined, several sheets of the 
original manuscript bound in the book, $5.00 


{ Fifty copies on Japan Vellum, hand illumined, three- 
fourths Levant, $15.00 














BARABBAS BILL takes 
a pardonable pride in 















announcing to the public 
that in the Barabbas 
Business he is a genuine 


and begs to thank his 
friends for their liberal 
patronage, and hopes to 
merit a continuance of 
the same. 


BARABBAS BILL, Boss Book 
Booster, and Builder of BALL 

BEeaRinG Books For Men Only. 
ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI 





a a nes 


Why is Pears’ Soap—the best 
in the world, the soap with no 
free alkali in it—sold for 15 
cents a cake? 

It was made for a.hospital soap 
in the first place, made by re- 
quest, the doctors wanted a soap 

that would wash as sharp as any 

and do no harm to the skin. 
That means a soap all soap, with 
no free alkali in it, nothing but 
soap; there is nothing mysterious 

- in it. Cost depends on quantity; 
quantity comes of quality. 


Sold all over the world. 
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LITTLE JOURNEYS 


TO THE HOMES; OF 








By ELBERT HUBBARD 
Comprising the following: 








1 MICHAEL ANGELO 7 ForRTUNY 


2 REMBRANDT 8 Ary SCHEFFER ‘ 

3 RUBENS - 9 Jefn FRANCOIS MILLET 
4 MEISSONIER 10 JosHuA REYNOLDS 

5 TIvTiaAN 11 LANDSEER 


6 ANTHONY VAN Dyck 12 Gustave DorE 

In one volume, illustrated with 
24 photogravures on Japan Vel- 
lum. Bound by the Roycrofters 
in limp leather, satin lined, title 
inlaid. The price for the book is 
$2.00, by express, prepaid. 


THE ROYCROFTERS 
East Aurora, New York 


























city of New York. 


Atlantic.” 











You are within from half a minute to fif- 
teen minutes of 77 hotels, 85 clubs and 
31 theatres. All this provided you arrive 
in the second city of the world at the 
GRAND CENTRAL STATION, this 
being the Metropolitan terminus of the 
NEW YORK CENTRAL, which is the 
only trunk line whose trains enter the | 


The following remark of an experienced trav- 
eler tells the whole story : 

“ For the excellence of its track, the speed of 
its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities and 
the uniformly correct character of its service, 
the NEW YORK CENTRAL is not surpassed 
by any similar institution on either side of the 


| 
| 














& 
patie soet r= th x tes oo Sains 


ET PO Se ee 

















Books on Hand at 
the Roperoft Shop 





| MAUD ‘$a. 50 

THE GOLDEN RIVER _ 2.00 
| WALT WHITMAN 2.00 
|_CHRISTMAS EVE __. - 2.00 


| THE CITY OF TAGASTE 5.00 


| AUCASSIN AND NICO- 


LETE 2.00 | 


LITTLE JOURNEYS, ac- 
| cording to binding, $2, $3 & 5.00 
| A MESSAGE TO GARCIA 


& Thirteen Other Things 2.00 | 


| THE PHILISTINE, Vol- 


| umes XI and XII, each 1.00 | 


| Guest Books 2.00 
Roycroft Cae Mish it 50 





RUBAIYAT 5.00 | 


























Whether on pleasure or business, 
comes nearest pleasure when one has 
the best, and the acme of perfection 
in railroading is 


The Black Diamond Express 


operated between Niagara Falls, Buf- 
falo and New York via the Scenic 
Route, the 


Lehigh Valley Railroad 


Its appointments luxurious; a la carte 
dining service unsurpassed, and the 
region traversed known far and wide 
as “*The-Switzerland of America.’’ 
Illustrated booklets telling about this 
magnificent train, and the wonderful 
region through which it passes, sent 
on receipt-of four cents in stamps by 


GEO. R. CHESBROUGH, 
Western Passenger Agent, 
Iroquois Hotel Block, BUFFALO, N. Y. 


















Terra Cotta Bas Relief 


Done by St. JEROME 





PRICE, TWO DOLLARS 
THE ROYCROFTERS, East Aurora, N. Y. 


























Cigar Jars 


Useful—Practical— Ornamental 


il} 915 BROADWAY (NEAR TWENTY- 
FIRST STREET) NEW YORK CITY. 




















Grand Rapids, Wisconsin, offers: 


Walton & Cotton’s Compleat Angler, Major’s charming 
edition, illustrated, London, 1835. 

Walton (Izaak). Lives of Dr. John Donne, Sir H. Walton 
and others, Portraits by Bromley, Finden and others, first 
issue. Major’s edition, London, 1825, 2 vols., 8vo., uniformly 
bound in full beveled calf, gilt. 

Cotton (Charles). The Wonder of the Peak, small 8vo., 
first edition, 1681, nice clean copy in original sheep but 
binding partly broken. Inserted is a bond bearing the au- 
tograph and seal of Charles Cotton, Aug. Ist, 1663, A very 
interesting item by one of the authors of the Compleat 
Angler, $45.00. 


Visitors Are Always Welcome at 





On the Way to the Shop this summer, the Faithful may 
find it interesting to stop over at Buffalo (17 miles north- 
west from East Aurora) and visit the Pan erican Expo- 
sition, an enterprise that has our entire approval. 

























OF MONTANA 


SHARES IN THIS CORPORATION 


Offered for Public Subscription at par 
Bi each. 
t in before the stock is sell- 
ing at $5. 
ryyy Company owns 40 acres oat Gack 
~~ Iedge in Montana. 
ye Of its claims may produce millions in 
' profits. 
At head of the business now there, 
pushing work. 
Wants a PROSPECTUS? It is sent by 
mail, postpaid. 
Full of information—map, expert re- 
port, etc., etc. 


| Strike made in June. Shows $250 
GOLD to the ton. 


, WE SHOULD SAY NOT. WRITE 
~ “FOR PROSPECTUS. ADDRESS 


THURLOW WEED BARNES, President, 


149, BROADWAY, NEW YORK, * 
Or PHILLIPSBURG, MONTANA. 
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EART to HEART TALKS 
with PHILISTINES by the 
PasTor of His Flock 9 9 9 


———=ea||. VE miles up the creek from East 
Qs Aurora is the village of South 
Wales w Society there centers 
3 xe around a school house where the 
Presbyterians hold service each 
pe morning, and the Methodists in the 
afternoon. South Wales has two stores, a black- 
smith shop and a town-pump where you always 
water your horse and get a drink for luck. The 
first turning to the left after the four corners, 
where the pump stands, up on the hillside, 
second house on the right, lives a fine Philis- 
tine, beloved by all who can appreciate plain, 
hard, common sense, honesty of purpose, and 
a dash of wit. 
w This man was a Forty-niner, but some way 
things with him never panned. His motto once 
was, “ Pike’s Peak or bust.”’ He reached Pike’s 
55 
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THE PHI- Peak and managed to get back to East Aurora 
LISTINE busted. 








But some one loaned him money to buy a team 
and a few implements, and he bought a farm 
where boulders grew lush and lusty. There was 
no market then for boulders. When crops were 
good, things did n’t bring any price, and when 
prices were high there was nothing to sell. 

w However, the man and his wife managed to 
get a living, and send their boy and girl down 
to East Aurora to school—the boy going in the 
winter and the girl attending the spring and 
fall terms. 

And so the years passed, as years will. 

But there came an evil day when Deacon P. 
closed in on his mortgage, and the occupants 
of the old farm found themselves just exactly 
where they were when they took the place 
twenty years before. 

Then it was that the Philistine and his family 
moved down to South Wales, first turning after 
you leave the town-pump, second house on the 
right w 

They raised bees, and as the mother was now 
the business man, they got along first-rate— 
why, their income one year was three hundred 
and eighty dollars! 

Yesterday I watered my saddle mare, “ Gar- 
66 








net,” at the South Wales town-pump, and then THE PHI- 

took the first turning to the left. At the second LISTINE 

house to the right an old man with white hair 
| and a long white beard sat in a chair on the 
veranda. By his side, just below him, seated in 
the doorway, her hand in his, was an auburn- 
haired young woman, say thirty years of age. 
w “Don’t speak—don’t speak!”’ called the old 
man in a loud voice, as I reined in. “ Don’t 
speak! I’ve bet Maud fifty cents that it is 
Colonel Littlejourneys; I know the one-two- 
three-four step of that horse—Oh! you can’t 
fool me!” laughed the old man. 
The man and his daughter are both blind. 
I tied my horse, and went in. There were merry 
greetings, much asking after the folks, and 
urgent demands that I should put my horse in 
the barn and remain to dinner. 
“Oh, but that Mozart was bad!” said Maud. 
‘Why didn’t you give the colored man a dollar 
and let him throw it after the first one?” 
‘What '’s the Ashtabula Disaster got to do 
with Mozart?” demanded the old man in pre- 
tended wrath. 
‘What business have you to know anything 
about literature, music or art?” I demanded in 
turn. “ Why, you are nothing but a farmer!” 
@w ‘I used to be a farmer, but now I am a lit- 
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THE PHI- erary critic. I’m what you call a dilettante, for 
LISTINE ! even have some one to read for me!” 





“Surely, Colonel, Papa is right—we are not 
only dilettantes, but aristocrats—why, we have 
a bank account!” said Maud. 

* Indeed,” I answered. 

“Why, yes, you know Jack is getting along 
famously at his work. He is supervising archi- 
tect at San Francisco fora government building 
that will cost a million dollars. And then he 
built the Crocker Hotel, and when the Crocker 
Estate gave him a check for nine thousand 
dollars tor his services, what do you think he 
did?” 

“ Never could guess!” 

“ Why, he sent us a New York draft fora thou- 
sand dollars—that ’s the way we got our bank 
account.” 

The old man got up and I followed him into the 
house, where he groped his way to a bureau 
drawer and brought forth the book which he 
insisted I examine. 

“ How much is it to ourcredit ?”’ he demanded. 
«A thousand dollars,” I answered. 

“What did I tell you!” was his proud answer. 
w It was n’t the money so much, either; it was 
the consciousness that Jack was succeeding— 
Jack who had plowed and sowed and reaped & 








cultivated stone bruises! Jack who had gone to THE PHI. 
the East Aurora“ Academy” in winterandthen LISTINE 
taught school, and gone to the Boston Tech, 
and won a Foreign Travel Scholarship, and 
worked in McKim, Mead & White’s (because 
they wanted a first-class man) and then had 
gone to San Francisco and was making a for- 
tune—that is what made Jack’s sister & Jack’s 
father so proud and happy. Only one thing 
blurred their joy—Mother did n’t live to know 
of Jack’s success. Of course, she knew he 
would succeed, but she grew tired, so tired, and 
fell asleep and did n’t awake, and that was four 
years ago GP 

“Let us show you some photographs of Jack’s 
buildings,” said the old man. 

He arose and started for a little side bed room, 
the spare room. Maud was going after the pho- 
tographs, too, and they met in the door-jamb& 
stuck there like Humpty Dumpty & Pantaloon. 
There were mutual apologies and finally the 
photographs were brought forth, the father 
leading the daughter and the daughter leading 
the father, and each cautioning the other to 
look out for the big rocking chair. 

I took the photographs in my hand, and sight- 
less eyes gazed into vacancy over my head. I 
tried to look at the pictures, but could n’t see 
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THE PHI- them for the tears that were running down my 
LISTINE nose. Luckily no one saw me mopping. 








Why did I cry? Really I do not know—perhaps 
I cried because I am a fool, and think some- 
times I have troubles, when there is no trouble 
and no calamity excepting to those who think 
trouble and recognize calamity. 

I bade my dear friends good-bye out there on 
the little veranda s¢ The summer breeze stole 
thru the wistaria and kissed the flowing white 
locks of the old man, and caressed the golden 
hair of the young woman, as they stood there 
hand in hand. 

I mounted my horse and rode away down the 
dusty road. I took the first turning to the right, 
and looked back as I passed the corner. 

The father and daughter were still standing 
there, motionless. Their faces were raised, and 
they were looking out over me, completely over 
me, looking clear to San Francisco, where 
Jack is 

I thought of a little book that was in my side- 
pocket. I had been reading it that very morning. 
I took the volume out and read the title: 
WHERE LOVE IS, THERE IS GOD. 





If the PHILISTINE makes you think, then it 
has benefited you. 
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——— —eJORK is for the worker! Did I say 
py]; that once before? sf Very well, i 
(@iii think I ’ll print it twelve times a 
3 year. Work is for the worker. 

| We become robust only thru exer- 
cise, and every faculty of the mind and every 
attribute of the soul grows strong only as it is 
exercised. So you would better exercise only your 
highest and best, else you may give strength to 
habits or inclinations that may master you, to 
your great disadvantage. 

Work is for the worker, and work is a blessing. 
The Bible does not teach that—it teaches that 
work is a form of punishment, and only a very 
grim necessity at the best. Even the New Tes- 
tament is full of sympathy and condolences for 
the bearer of burdens and those who are heavy 
laden. There is much about looking forward to 
sweet rest in heaven, but not a word about get- 
ting on to your job. Heaven, to many, is a long 
rest, and no religion has ever pictured a para- 
dise where happiness came thru useful activ- 
ity. No wonder that the jolly, jolly mariners, 
sitting forevermore on the windless glassy floor, 
gtew a-weary of the monotony. 

There are no glad congratulations in the Bible 
for the man who has found his work—only pity. 
And then, where in holy writ do you find the 
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THE PHI- 
LISTINE 








THE PHI- statement of this patent truth: There is a cer- 


LISTINE tain amount of work to do in the world, and the 





reason some folks have to work from daylight 
until dark, is because many other folks never 
work at all. It was a Philistine who had to dis- 
cover that, and voice it. 

w A certain amount of work is necessary to 
growth. Work is a blessing, not a curse, because 
thru it we acquire strength—strength of mind 
and strength of body. To carry a responsibility 
gives a sense of power. Men who have borne 
responsibility know how to carry it, and with 
heads erect, and the burden well adjusted on 
their shoulders, they move steadily forward. 
Those who do not know better, drag their bur- 
dens behind them with a rope. 

We grow strong thru assuming responsibilities 
—by bearing burdens and doing things, we 
acquire power. 

— OVE is for the lover—Love for 
Love’s sake. That is just as new, 





being a blessing for its own sake. The men who 
wrote the Bible knew no more about it than 
they knew of the practical value of electricity. 
Love for its own sake is a new proposition. 
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Solomon knew nothing of it. The New Testa- 
ment is not wholly silent, however, for it gives 
a glimmer when the Master defends the woman 
by saying, “She loved much!” 
But Paul was blind and deaf to love in its es- 
sence. He regards love as a weakness and says, 
“It is better to marry than to burn.” All he has 
to say on equality is, ‘‘ Let women learn in si- 
lence in all due subjection,” and “If a woman 
would have knowledge let her ask her husband.” 
No wonder the thought is appalling of a woman 
reduced to the meagre source of gaining knowl- 
edge from her husband! And nothing about the 
woman who teaches her husband lots of things 
he never before guessed! Then what of the 
women who have no husbands—must they for- 
ever sit in darkness ? 
St. Paul was a lobster. 
But even that wisest of Americans, Benjamin 
Franklin, did n’t know much about the subject, 
for in his Advice to a-Young Man, he gives this 
astute aphorism, “In the dark all cats are grey.” 
Love for propagation. 
Love for gratification. 
Love for a home and darned stockings. 
One of the above reasons, or a mixture of all, 
was the highest philosophy that George Wash- 
ington could bring to bear on the subject. And 
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THE PHI- he failed in each and every count, if Paul Lei- 





LISTINE cester Ford is to be trusted. 





And yet the wisdom of Washington in this line 
represents the wisdom of the ages, until yes- 
terday. 

Now we add a fourth reason and we place it 
first on the list: Love for Love’s sake. The 
other reasons remain for those who wish them. 
The embrace of a man & woman in a thought 
is sublime. Few men, comparatively, have 
known this joy, for the reason that St. Paul’s 
doctrine has been accepted by men and women 
alike, and the idea has been everywhere held 
that women were lacking in think capacity. 
Women thought they could n’t think, and so 
did n’t. 

This is shown in the use of the word “ obey,” 
and the manifold legislation everywhere that 
has disfranchised women. 

Yesterday woman was a chattel; now she is, in 
law, a minor; to-morrow she may be free—or 
partially so, that is to say, as free as man. 
These changes have gradually come about 
thru isolated uiscoveries that a woman might 
be a man’s comrade and friend—that a man & 
woman might be mental comrades. 

Then for the first time there existed honesty in 
the relation, for surely, I do not have to prove 
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that honesty between master and slave is either —THE PHI- 
an accident or a barren ideality ? LISTINE 
Love for its own sake can only exist betweena 
man and woman mentally mated, for only then 
is complete, unqualified, honest and frank ex- 
pression possible. 
Men who marry for gratification, propagation 
or the matter of buttons and socks, must expect 
to cope with and deal in a certain amount of 
quibble, subterfuge, concealment and double, 
deep-dyed prevarication. And these things will 
stain the fabric of the souls of those who juggle 
them, and leave their mark upon futurity. 
The fusion of two minds in an idea has given 
a new joy to the race, a zest to life, and a rea- 
: son for living. 
Love is for the lover. 
And in this new condition, where the mental 
equality of woman is being acknowledged, there 
will be no tyranny and therefore no concealment 
and untruth. There will be simplicity & frank- 
ness, and these are the essence of comradeship. 
And where there is comradeship there can love 
and reason walk hand in hand. 
Love and Reason. 
Love for its own sake, with honesty and truth 
for counsel and guide, is the highest good. It is 
the supreme endowment of God. And under these 
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conditions he who loves most is most blessed. 


LISTINE Love and ownership. 





Love and “rights.” 
Love and finesse. 

Love and management. 
These things are very old, but Love and Rea- 
son is a new combination. And it can only exist 
where there is the unconditional admission of 
equality. Such a partnership means a doubling 
of every intellectual joy, and an increased sym- 
pathy with every living thing, a oneness that 
knows no limit. It means Universality. 

We reach God thru the love of One. 

We gain the Kingdom of Heaven by having the 
Kingdom of Heaven in our hearts. 

Love for Love’s sake—there is nothing better. 
It sweetens every act of life. 

Love grows by giving. 

Insight, sympathy, faith, knowledge and love 
are the results of love—they are the children 
of parents mentally mated. 

Love for Love’s sake. 
wv 





yond the line of the horizon; to watch the THE PHI- 
worlds come twinkling into view,—first one by LISTINE 
one, and then myriads that no man can count, 
and lo! the universe is white with them; and 
you and I am here! 

wv 


he 


\ 


4) unpretentious name of Tucker. Mr. 
| Tucker is a Liberal Clergyman, 
=! and an Independent, trespassing 
slightly on the preserve of Rev. Henry Frank 
and Colonel Hugh Pentecost. 
Mr. Tucker has a brain that reveals both per- 
spicacity and perspicuity. 
w He has organized a Cult that swings in its 
( orbit around a central Sun, and that Sun—the 
God of Day—is Beardshear. 
Tucker does not believe that Beardshear ex- 
ists. Tucker thinks that Beardshear is an airy, 
fairy fabric of the East Aurora Ego # Tucker 
says no man was ever as big, as generous, as 
far-reaching in intellect and so potent in spirit 
as Beardshear. 
It takes all the virtues of twenty men, with all 
the follies and foibles left out, to make the Ideal 
Man. Tucker says the only Perfect Man is one 
made by man and not by Deity. 


add 
Ze 
a>?) 
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Tucker declares that Beardshear was made at 


LISTINE the Roycroft Shop. 


But Tucker likes Beardshear, and after hearing 
me sound the praises of the man, he organized 
the Beardshear Society, devoted to studying the 
Life and Works of Beardshear. 

This Society consists of twenty members, who 
have met weekly for the past year. Their Beard- 
shear is a composite, made up of the ideals of 
all the members. That they can work the 
apotheosis of the man, in my mind, there is no 
doubt. The meetings of the Beardshear Cult 
open with each person present giving a quota- 
tion from Beardshear. Then there are songs by 
Beardshear, set to music composed by Beard- 
shear. Next follows a critical paper on Beard- 
shear, or a Little Journey to the Home of 
Beardshear, giving an impression that pictures 
the man, with incidental mention of his mar- 
velous personality, sundry accounts of his 
work, and little touches concerning his many 
gracious and generous acts. 

Of course, all the quotations, songs, poems and 
essays ascribed to Beardshear are the work of 
imagination—the members of the Cult, know- 
ing Beardshear, state the thing that Beardshear 
would probably say, under the circumstances. 
There is a difference between fact and truth. 
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The fact would be the thing that Beardshear 
said, the truth is what he might have said. Only 
absurd little two-by-four intellects demand the 
fact. Truth is the Breath of Life in the nostril 
of the Muse, but the fact is only a whiff of the 
buck-smell &® 
And so Tucker and the Beardshear Cult pros- 
per. The Society has about perfected plans to 
issue a monthly magazine as Beardshear would 
print it. Each of the twenty members is pledged 
to go forth and organize a Beardshear Lodge, 
and thus will the Work of the Order progress 
in geometrical ratio. The proceedings of the 
Mother Lodge are now being published in de 
luxe form, with a Beardshear Ritual to be used 
in all the Lodges and in the homes of the mem- 
bers. This volume, entitled, ‘‘ Beauties of Beard- 
shear, or Key to the Scriptures,” will place the 
Cult on the lubricated shute that leads to im- 
mortality, for the weight of the Printed Word 
cannot be waived nor smiled into nothingness. 
Only one man in this strange, eventful history 
will vie in future ages with Beardshear. That 
man is Tucker—Tucker of New London. 
What shall we say of Tucker? Simply this: 
Tucker is. 
And the same may truthfully be said of Beard- 
shear. 
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IHEN a man gives you a sealed let- 





ter of introduction, you better not 
present it. Yesterday a gentleman 
with a proud look and the dust of 
travel upon him, walked into the 
Shop, and handed me a letter. 

‘Read it, Kind Sir,” he said, “it will tell you 
just the kind of a man I am.” 

I broke the seal and read this missive that the 
man had carried next to his undershirt for full 
five hundred miles: 


DEAR FRA: 

Well, say, what do you think of This? The 
first time I saw It I thought of you. It is so 
funny, flighty, fidgity and frowsled! Talk with 
It and you will find that It has a scheme and 
things for rejuvenating sin-stained souls with- 
out doing any work Itself. 

I send It to you, having no use for It myself, 
and am ever with love all ’round, 

Your sincere 
ELOISE, 
wv 

THE Hon. Theodore Roosevelt re- 
cently honored us by a visit to the 
Roycroft Shop. Immediately after 
he had gone Ali Baba retired to the 
Cow-Barn and threw off the fol- 








waten, which he calls TEDDY’S LITTLE 
JOURNEY TO SUN-UP: 
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Say, holy Swat! but who ’d ’a’ tho’t THE PHI- 
Thet these old lamps should see 

The very man thet licked San Juan ae 
An’ made the Spaniard flee! 

Our Pastor he did grin with glee, 
An’ I felt proud, I vow, 

When Teddy grand put out his hand, 
Saying, “ Ali Baba, how!” 


Fer Teddy he had hearn of me, 
Likewise the Roycroft Shop, 

An’ so he swan he ’d come right on, 
Nor at the Midway stop. 

There ’s Injuns there, but don’t you scare! 
They ’ll never want a row 

With Teddy grand thet shook my hand, 
Saying, “ Ali Baba, how!” 


S2y, ha’ n’t ye read what the Pastor said 
In this air PHILISTINE, 

How Teddy’s spats with mountain cats 
Had saved the nation clean! 

Wall, don’t ye think I oughter shrink, 
To such a hero bow, 

When Teddy grand put out his hand, 
Saying, “Ali Baba, how?” 


I don’t stack much on frills an’ such 
Ez make a martial show, 

Tho’ wunst to spy a Fourth July, 
I tramped to Buffalo: 

But something stuck right in my pluck,— 
*"T wuz weakness I ’ll allow,— 

When Teddy grand put out his hand, 
Saying, “ Ali Baba, how!” 
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I gripped his fist, a sort o’ mist 
Swum in my eyes—the crowd 

They closed in tight with all their might, 
While Teddy smiled an’ bowed :— 

They raised a cheer, but many a tear 
Wuz dropping then, I trow*, 

When Teddy grand put out his hand, 

Saying, “‘ Ali Baba, how!” 


I knowed his face thet led the race 
Right up the Cuban hill, 

Where shot an’ shell were raining Hell, 
An’ Death did get his fill: 

But now no light of battle’s blight 
Shone from thet eye or brow, 

When Teddy grand put out his hand, 
Saying, “Ali Baba, how!” 


Say, you, don’t laff! fer this aint half 
A joke thet ’’s come to me; 

My time is scant an’ soon to plant 
Old Baba you ’ll be free :— 

But when I get to Heaven, you bet, 
I'll watch for him, I vow— 

An’ then mebbe he ’Il hear from me, 
“Why, Teddy Roosevelt, how!” 





* The use of this word in an otherwise flawless poem 
shows the evil influence of the Baba’s literary asso- 
ciations, 





Visitors are always welcome at the Roycroft Shop. 
The place is never locked—nights, days or Sundays. 





Would you like to see some Roycroft Books? We will 
gladly send them on suspicion. 
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=] THEME, sapient with serious 
ei suggestion, is afforded by the pres- 
Fal i ent fashion in Ladies’ Corsets. 

Ni] Not so very many moons ago the 
i Dressmakers decreed that a wom- 
an’s waist line was in the neighborhood of her 
oxter, but now with those who are Smartly 
Gowned, the waist describes a V, with the point 
of accent something south of the umbilicus. A 
psychologist, who has followed the theme far- 
ther than I have, tells me that the corset is a 
secondary sexual manifestation. A waist where 
it should be (or anything else for that matter) 
attracts no special attention, but a thing out of 
focus, or where it is needless, is sic corregio 
culis qui 

The inventor of the Straight Front corset knows 
his business. He is working for a present good 
—a short life and a merry one. He may not 
know much about anatomy, but he understands 
the ways of women, and he knows the heart of 
the masculine male man,—the leer of the eyes 
and the lure that leads to the marriage as well 
as to the poetic license. 

w The best customers, however, I hear, for the 
New Corset are eminently respectable married 
ladies with a modest tendency to embonpoint 
—ladies who have become beautiful by wearing 
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Mrs. Rowley’s Masque of Comus, who keep 


LISTINE their figures right by buying Vichy Salts by the 


gross, who use a Massage Roller as a substi- 
tute for fresh air and exercise, and look to Chi- 
chester as their only savior in time of trouble. 
To push the upper part of the torso away out, 
and the lower part away in; to reveal a fine 
breadth of beam, and spanking lines of clipper 
build—all these things must have an effect on 
vital statistics. 

w Yes, the inventor of the present corset who 
utilizes a long, flat, straight, cold piece of Car- 
negie Steel to obliterate puss and advertise 
freedom, is a great man. He is minting a fem- 
inine desire into silver certificates. His scheme 
makes the female form divine run over on every 
side like treacle from under a flat-iron w The 
lusciousness of it is most lovesome—I admire 
his genius. 

But still, all vaulting ambition is bound to o’er- 
leap itself, and this invention to increase lap 
and lessen pousse, will in the end, tend tolessen 
lap and make pousse loom. The straight-front 
corset will become a drug, and many gorgeous 
V-shaped belts are bound to go a-begging ere 
spring comes again, with humming bees and 
mating birds that make melody in the branches. 
“ Drive nature out at one door, and she comes 
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in at another,” says Emerson. The law of THE PHI- 
Compensation never rests, all extremes tend to LISTINE 
equalize each other, and chickens hatched in 
the spring come home in the fall to roost. As 
Saint Chrysostom has said and wisely said, 
“De levitate feminarum nostra ecclesia docet 
ut ea est causa multa humiliationis et damna- 


tionis.” 


ww 
HE Servant Girl is a property used 
| by all humorists ; and the troubles 
of the Mistress are a recurring 
gant, theme in every club and editorial 
=| room. 
The woes of the Woman who has employed a 
Cook-lady form a subdued anvil chorus that 
hums the round world over as the earth revolves, 
like the drum-taps of Great Britain on which 
the sun never sets—but may. 
The Woes of the Mistress! s¢ They will never 
down—and as a topic for conversation the Ser- 
vant Girl question will remain with us just as 
long as does the Servant Girl. I think, however, 
although I may be all wrong, that it is the Mis- 
tress that needs reformation—not the Girl. 
The Servant Girl system draws a sharp line of 
demarkation between the Gir! and the Mistress. 
The Mistress fights to keep the line more deeply 
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THE PHI- etched—the Girl strives to obliterate it. And the 
LISTINE Girl will win—and some day I ’Il tell you why. 








w But there is a Chorus of Kickers that growls 
its thunderous bass ina manner just as pro- 
nounced as the shrill falsetto of the Amalga- 
mated Mistresses. And yet no funny man has 
ever made note of the bass, while the soprano 
is worked over-time. 

The Kick to which I refer is the wail of every 
man who operates a store, shop, factory, bank, 
railroad or any other institution that employs 
many men # 

Every Successful Concern is the result of a 
One-Man Power. Co-operation, technically, is 
an iridescent dream—things co-operate because 
the Man makes them. He cements them by his 
will. 

But find this Man, and get his confidence and 
his weary eyes will look into yours and the cry 
of his heart shall echo in your ears, “‘O for 
some one to help me bear this burden!” 

Then he will tell you of his endless search for 
Ability, and of his continual disappointments 
& thwartings in trying to get some one to help 
himself by helping him. 

Ability is the one crying need of the hour. 

The banks are bulging with money, everywhere 
are men wanting work. The harvest is ripe w 
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But the Ability to captain the unemployed and THE PHI- 
utilize the capital, is lacking—sadly lacking. LISTINE 
In every city there are dozens of five and ten 
thousand dollar a year positions to be filled, 
but the only applicants are men who want a 
job at fifteen dollars a week. Your man of Abil- 
ity has a place already. 
Yes, Ability is a rare article. 
w But there is something that is much more 
scarce, something finer far, something rarer 
than Ability. 
It is the Ability to recognize Ability. 
The sternest comment that can be made against 
employers as a class, lies in the fact that men 
of Ability usually succeed in showing their 
worth in spite of their employer, and not with 
his assistance and encouragement. 
If you know the lives of men of Ability, you 
know that they discovered their power, almost 
without exception, thru accident. Had the acci- 
dent not occurred that made the opportunity, 
the man would have been practically lost to 
the world # 
The experience of Tom Potter, the telegraph 
operator, at an obscure little way station, is 
truth painted large. That fearful night, when 
most of the wires were down and a passenger 
train went thru the bridge, gave Tom Potter 
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THE PHI- the opportunity of discovering himself. He took 
LISTINE charge of the dead, cared for the wounded, set- 








tled fifty claims—drawing drafts on the com- 
pany—burned the last vestige of the wreck, 
sunk the waste iron in the river and repaired 
the bridge before the Superintendent arrived on 
the spot. 

“Who gave you authority to do all this?’’ de- 
manded the Superintendent. 

“Nobody,” said Tom, “I assumed the author- 
ity.” rw 

The next month Tom Potter’s salary was $5,000 
a year, and in three years he was making ten 
times this, simply because he could get other 
men to do things. 

w Why wait for an accident to discover Tom 
Potter? Let us set traps for Tom Potter, and 
lie in wait for him. Perhaps Tom Potter is just 
around the corner, across the street, in the next 
room, or at our elbow! 

I know a man who roamed the woods & fields 
for thirty years and never found an Indian ar- 
row. One day he began to think “arrow,” and 
stepping out of his doorway he picked one up. 
Since then he has collected a bushel. 

Suppose we cease wailing about incompetence, 
sleepy indifference and slip-shod “help” that 
watches the clock. These things exist—let us 
88 








dispose of the subject by admitting it,andthen THE PHI- 
emphasize the fact that freckled farmer boys LISTINE 
come out of the West and East and often go 
to the front and do things in a masterly way w 
There is one name that stands out in history 
like a beacon light after all these twenty-five 
hundred years have passed, just because the 
man had the sublime Genius of discovering 
Ability. 

That man is Pericles. 

Pericles made Athens. 

w And to-day the very dust of the streets of 
Athens is being sifted and searched for relics 
and remnants of the things made by people 
who were captained by men of Ability who were 
discovered by Pericles. 

There is little competition in this line of dis- 
covering Ability. We sit down and wail because 
Ability does not come our way. 

Let us think “ Ability’? and possibly we can 
jostle Pericles there on his pedestal, where he 
has stood for over a score of centuries—the 
man with a supreme Genius for recognizing 
Ability. Hail to thee, Pericles, and hail to thee, 
Great Unknown, who shall first successfully 
imitate him! 





People who do not know how to take the 
PHILISTINE had better not. 
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SIME was when a Book by a Bishop 
was an Event, & the critics bowed 
in respectful homage. Authorship, 
indeed, went as a_ prescriptive 
right, or the Besum of the Lord’s 
anointed, with every pair of lawn sleeves, and 
no man was bold enough to say it nay. But 
alas! the Bishop’s Book, like the Bishop’s 
Voice, is no longer much in favor, and there is 
a woeful thinning of the Episcopal Graft. 
*T were a bold man even among the surviving 
Race of Bishops who would challenge this con- 
clusion ; yet we now descry the familiar leg- 
gings of William of Albany in the imminent 
deadly breach. 

For William the Hieratic we do profess a kind 
of liking 7 He has the courage to be an An- 
achronism & the ability to make it pay. William 
has crossed the Pond several times and exhib- 
ited his Breeks in the sacred precincts of 
Windsor, raising the unspeakable envy of Dean 
Stubbs. ’T is even said the lamented Victoria 
offered William a domestic chaplaincy, but 
this was not enough to move his ambish. Ox- 
ford gave him a degree in token of his labors to 
establish the Henglish Haccent and to down 
the Pope in America. 

But it is at home among his grateful and ad- 
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miring dowagers of Capitol Hill that William is THE PHI- 
best known and loved. His brother in Alfred LISTINE 
the Seventh, Dean Hole, records in his Ameri- 
can Reminiscences that the most wonderful 
sight at the Capital is William of Albany with 
his shovel hat, Anglican breeks and a’ that, 
coursing the horse blocks of that hilly town 
with an immense English mastiff, and pausing 
gtavely ever and anon while the pup indulges a 
fugitive dream of the canine paradise. 
w But about William’s Book—’tis of a beautiful 
cneness with his teetotum headgear and his 
sacerdotal small clothes. The badness of it is 
exceeding, even for a Bishop—’t is well for 
William that the late Brann of Waco is not 
alive to review the thing. The triviality & bald 
inanity of the whole performance raises a won- 
der that a Bishop should ever exhibit himself 
without his Unction and his Orotund, to say 
nothing in this instance of the teetotum & the 
panties. In William’s Book—I say it with re- 
gret—there is not a single line to save the 
Author from artistic damnation. The note of 
true poetry is never sounded: instead we have 
a muffied echo of the Bishop’s Bazoo, attenu- 
ated asin the case of one Bottom, a Weaver. 
w It is hard to say all this of William’s serious 
poetry, but worse must be said of his pretended 
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THE PHI- humorous verse. The acute sympathy between 


LISTINE a Bishop’s mind and his Belly is finely shown 





in William’s rhymed recipes for ‘‘ Lobster Sal- 
ad” (we wonder if William ever heard of the 
homarus episcoparus!) for “Muffins” and 
“Crullers.” 
In this kind of writing William essays a feeble 
echo of Sydney Smith, courting a needless 
downfall, for the resemblance is something less 
than a flea’s dream. The banality of the attempt 
is, indeed, beneath criticism—the humora coun- 
terfeit and a palpable imitation like William’s 
own sartorial presentment. 
I greatly fear that it does not lie in William’s 
breeks to be a poet, but we would not unduly 
discourage the excellent man. Let him cheer up 
then. Though he be a Bum poet, he is still a 
Bishop and William of Albany. 
wv 

0 HERE cometh Michael Monahan 
(late of County Cork) with a Bal- 
lade to Many Authors. 
Alack for the fate that comes to all 

Brain-wearied wights of the scrib- 

bling trade! 

Sib are they to Oblivion’s pall, 

A circle in water, dust and shade. 
Was it for this such stress they made 

To scale the slippery peaks of fame, 
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Only to see their visions fade— 
Back tothe night from whence they came ? 


Dear God! the struggle thru barren years, 
The hope deferred and the waiting long, 
And for a guerdon of all their fears, 
A briefer date than an idle song. 
For not to these do the heights belong, 
Where the throned bards make glad acclaim, 
But Charon’s curse and his bitter thong— 
Back to the night from whence they came. 


For this they bartered their earthly peace, 
And let the gladness of life go by; 
Nor recked while they saw the moons decrease, 
And the tides of being run scant and dry :— 
Yea, even when Death himself drew nigh, 
Him would they welcome, nor harshly blame, 
Seeing the Portal of Victory— 
Back to the night from whence they came. 


Tell me, ye dupes of an empty dream, 

Is life no more than a pedant’s hour, 
To spoil of paper a hasty ream, 

Then quick to bed with the earth-worm dour? 
Eheu! mislikes me your sermon sour, 

With its bellman’s ending, aye the same: 
Fain would I take at least a flower— 

Back to the night from whence I came. 


Poor fools, that stew in your own vain sweat, 
Nor ever cease to swither and swink, 

Pray, what is the recompense you ’ll get, 
When your red blood turns to water and ink? 

A bit of immortal fame you think— 
Aere perennius—that ’s the game? 
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But lo! you ’re snuffed out quick as a wink— 
Back to the night from whence you came. 
L’ ENVOI. 

Prince, be you wise in your golden prime: 
Live you and love while the pulses flame, 
Till careless you pass—sans prose,sans rhyme— 
Back to the night from whence you came. 


wv 

|} VITAL question of “ paramount- 
cy” in the United States is this: 
What shall we do with all the 
graduates of the Schools of Ex- 
<= pression? They are barnstorming 
the country now as never before, explaining 
microscopic differences in “‘movements” and 
giving advice in the Laws of Harmony. The 
rural districts seem to be suffering most, and 
hardly a week passes but I am called upon by 
an exponent who wishes me to give her the 
use of the Roycroft Chapel for a Recital, in 
consideration of which she will let the Roy- 
crofters in for Ten Cents each. 

One glib and pretty Miss, last week, offered in 
addition to give me eight lessons in correct 
breathing, as a bonus. This Exponent of the 
Shaftsbury School sailed in and asked for the 
Proprietor. She wore a man’s coat and a Greek 
gown, the distinguishing feature of the gown 
being that the waist was in the neighborhood 
94 


of the wearer’s axilla. This and a few other THE PHI- 
minor details interested me, and so I asked her LISTINE 
about the breathing business. 

“ Now, it’s like this,” said the lady, “you must 
relax, so!’’ and she jiggled her hands up and 
down and seemed about to go into dissolution. 
“ There is athletic breathing, artistic breathing 
and literary breathing—which do you prefer ?”’ 
w Then she discoursed on Ralston, criticised 
Delsarte, took a fall out of Steele Mackaye, 
showed the folly of the ‘“‘Emersonians,” and 
explained where Moses True Brown separated 
from Monroe, and inclined in the direction of 
Larry Southwick and Anna Morgan. Curry she 
considered hot stuff, but thought the gray mare 
was the better horse. In way of reserve and 
poise she considered that the best results could 
be secured only on a diet of Postum Cereal, 
Educator Crackers, Perkey’s Shredded Wheat, 
and a proper knowledge of the Seventeen Per- 
fective Laws *® “How about Heinz’ Baked 


Beans?” I here interposed. 
“ Very good, very good, but they are not on my 


list!”’ said the lady, coloring slightly. 

Then it gradually came out that this woman 

was not only out giving lectures on Expression, 

lessons in correct breathing and hints on Oste- 

opathy, but advertising certain articles of grub, 
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THE PHI- taking orders for these goods from the retail 
LISTINE trade and turning her orders in to a Rochester 

Wholesale House and getting a commission of 

fifteen per cent on such sales. 

And possibly this young woman is solving the 

question of what we shall do with the sweet 

girl graduates of the schools of oratory. Put ’em 

on the road to sell groceries ? 

wv 

IF YOUR child has a tantrum, please 
do not consider it your duty to imi- 
tate him and have one, too. A tan- 
trum is only a little whirlwind of 
i misdirected energy—that ’s all. It 
is Power, not yet under control, but it is all 
God’s Power, so it is good, and in its presence 
you better take off your shoes and uncover your 
head, for God is in the burning bush. Yes, 
it is all good—dead children have no tantrums, 
—they are quiet and still, oh! so still. 
A tantrum is Life and Life in such abundance 
that it boils over. It means potential excellence ; 
and if you will only wait you will find that the 
child who occasionally has a tantrum, will grow 
into a Man, who will have the strength to care 
for himself, and his strength will overflow so 
he can bear burdens for others and never feel 
their weight. 
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THE FOOD CURE: 
Way to Rebuild a Body. 


One of. the most important discoveries of late 
is the application of the right kind of food to 
tebuild the lost substances of the body, thrown 
off by the active nervous work of Americans. 
Careful investigation by experts in food and 
diatetics has brought out the fact that albu- 
men, which is contained in various. foods, is 
acted upon by phosphate of potash, not such 
as obtained in drug stores, but such as is found 
in certain parts of the field grains in most mi- 
nute particles, arranged in Nature’s laboratory, 
not man’s. 

The part of the grains containing phosphate of 
potash is used in the manufacture of Grape 
Nuts Food, therefore the active, nervous, push- 
ing brain worker can feed the body with food 
that goes directly to the rebuilding of the 
broken down gray matter in the brain, solar 
plexus and nerve centers all over the body, 


with the result that the individual who re- 
freshes and rebuilds the body with proper 
material of this sort obtains a definite result, 
which he can feel and know of and which is 
apparent to his friends. 

A vigorous brain and nervous system is~of the 
greatest importance to any business man or 
brain worker. 
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This fall we shall make a. few 
Henry F. Mityer Pianofortes 


in the 


architecture, with hand-painted dec- 
orations. These pianos will have the 
appearance of being one hundred and 
twenty-five years old and will be fine 
reproductions in design and color. 
Their superior musical quality is as- 


sured. For full particulars, address 





Gentry F. Willer & Sons Piano Co. 
BOSTON, MASSACHUSETTS 
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Little Pourneps 


To the Homes of GREAT MUSICIANS. 








This book is the Third Volume of the JOURNEYS 
issued by the Roycrofters, and the edition is now 
ready. The book contains these numbers : 


Richard Wagner _ Wolfgang Mozart 
Nicola Paganini Sebastian Bach 
Frederick Chopin Felix Mendelssohn 


Written by Elbert Hubbard, with portraits on Imperial 
Japan paper of each subject, text on Roycroft water- 
mark, hand-made paper. The title page hand illumined, 
bound in limp chamois, silk-lined, gilt top. Edition 
limited to one thousand copies, numbered and signed 
by the author. 

Price of volume is $3.00. 

Subscribers who already have the above mentioned 
booklets in paper covers, may, if they choose, return 
the loose numbers to us by mail, with remittance of 
ore dollar and fifty cents for binding, and the volume 
will go forward. 





THE ROYCROFT SHOP 
EAST AURORA, NEW YORK 























You -Are Interested 
IN SOMETHING 





Why Not Get All the Best 
Things Printed About It? 








We read and clip thousands of newspapers 
and magazines every week, therefore we can 
equip you speedily and economically for a de- 
bate, speech, lecture, essay or anything else 
requiring up-to-date information, and more of 
it than your competitors are likely to get. 
Rates are from one to five cents a clipping. 








NEW YORK LIFE BUILDING, CHICAGO 
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We have a few sets of LITTLE 
JOURNEYS, five volumes in a 
box, bound specially in boards, 
with leather backs and corners— 
handsome and unique. Subjects : 


Rmerican Authors Eminent Painters 
American Statesmen Famous Women 
Good Men and Great 


Price for the set, $12.50. Sent on 
suspicion. Address 
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HE art genius of a people 
may have a special value 
against which all compe- 

tition is vain. Among Western 
nations, France offers an exam- 
ple. Her wealth is not due to her 
ability to underbid her neigh- 
bors. Her goods are the dearest 
in the world: she deals in things 
of luxury and beauty. But they 
sell in all civilized countries be- 
cause they are the best of their 
kind. —Lafcadio Hearne. 











FOREIGN 
SOLD, 


. PROTECT DY 


A COPYRIGHT 





Copyrigh “ety pores pen e. — and 
songs. It will PAY you. 7 Copyrig hts 
are worthiess, because invali ou can- 
not afford to take such chances. We 
ay a valid copyright at small cost. 
pinions and legal ny Patents and 
Trade-Marks. Send stam 3 ae 
COLUMBIA COPYRIG T COMPAN 
Washington, D.C. 









































RT was once the common 
possession of the whole 
people; it was the rule 

in the Middle Ages that the 
produce of handicraft was ® 
beautiful. Doubtless there were 
eyesores in the palmy days of 
medizval art, but these were 
caused by destruction of wares, 
not as now by the making of 
them. It was the act of war 
and devastation that grieved 
the eye of the artist then; the 
sacked town, the burned vil- 
lage, the deserted fields. Ruin 
bore on its face the tokens of 
its essential hideousness ; -to- 
day it is prosperity that is ugly. 
—WILLIAM Morris. 
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©) TRADE-MARK 
WE MAKE ONLY 
oo OLD FASHIONED 


heer 


[HONEST-PURE 
HABANA SEGARS 


Baron De Kalb 


Henry Irving 
FSS 
John W. Merriam & Co. 


New York 
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Little Journeys 


To the Homes of GREAT MUSICIANS 





SERIES OF 1901 





Each bound in Limp Chamois, silk 
lined, with silk marker, frontispiece 
portrait on Imperial Japan, hand 
illumined, signed and numbered by 
the autho t~wr wv www ww@w 


The twelve volumes, $10.00 
Single Numbers, 1.00 





THE EDITION IS LIMITED TO 
1,000 COPIES OF EACH ISSUE 








The ROYCROFTERS at EAST 
AURORA, Erie Co., New York 























CHICAGO & ALTON 


RAILWAY COMPANY'S 
COAT OF ARMS. 


IN ADDITION TO BEING DECORATIVE, THE 
DESIGN IS SIMPLE AND INSTRUCTIVE. THE 
HELMET AND SHIELD SUGGEST- PROTEC- 
TION ; THE CREST HOLDS THE HEADLIGHT 
FOR SAFETY ; THE WINGS SUGGEST SPEED ; 
AND THE RIBBON OVER THE SMOKESTACK 
IS THE ALTON’S MOTTO, “ THE ONLY WAY.” 


] Designed and engraved on copper by J. 
Winfred Spenceley. AN IMPRESSION WILL 
BE MAILED to any one sending 10 cents 
in stamps to Geo. J. Charlton, General Pas- 
senger Agent, Chicago & Alton Railway, 
Chicago, Illinois. 
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The Mirror 


A WEEKLY JOURNAL REFLECT- 
ING THE INTERESTS OF THINK- 
ING PEOPLE. THE SUBSCRIPTION 
RATE IS TWO DOLLARS A YEAR. 


O'S 


WILLIAM MARION REEDY 


Editor and Proprietor 


ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI 
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** Perfection’? AIR MATTRESSES 
(Trade Mark) 
In Camp—On the Yacht—-Or at Home 
THE IDEAL BED OR COUCH 

Strictly hygienic—Non-absorbent—Odorless, 
A Boon To THE INVALID—A LUXURY FOR THE WELL 
Light weight, and when deflated can be packed in 

small space. SEND FOR CATALOG AND PRICE List, 





Mechanical Fabric Co., Providence, R. I. 

































ALWAYS AVAILABLE IN 
City,Country & Suburban Homes 
THE HUMPHREY 
CRESCENT WATER HEATER 


heats cold water to any desired temper- 

ature in unlimited quantities in the Y of 

shortest possible time at lowest cost. / 

Burns either Gas or Gasoline. 

4 We will be glad to send illustrated book- 
let, ‘‘ How the Millions Have Bathed.” ¢ 

G COMPANY, 
U.S.A. 


f HUMPHREY MFG. & PLATIN 


Kalamazoo, Mich., 
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THE PHILISTINE 
A Periodical of Protest 
Edited by ErpertT Hussarp 


CIRCULATION PER MONTH - - - 100,000 
FULL PAGE ADVERTISEMENT- - - $100.00 


LITTLE JOURNEYS 
Published Monthly 


Written by EtserT HusBarpD 


CIRCULATION_PER MONTH - - - 60,000 
FULL PAGE ADVERTISEMENT - - $100.00 








NE-HALF or one-quarter page at same rate. 

No discount on time contracts—the rates, 

though, may advance. Copy must be in by 
the first of the month preceding date of issue. All 
advertisements subject to our change and revision, 
However, proofs are always sent for correction. 
For further information, address 


CLARENCE P. ODELL, Advertising Manager 
EAST AURORA, NEW YORK 














Michael Monahan (late of County Cork) 


HONEST ROYCROFTER of East Aurora 
ANNOUNCES HIS LECTURE 


Being a good natured plea for Holding the Balance 
Trne and developing an all ’round character. Incident- 
ally there are some side-glimpses at the East Aurora 
School of Philosophy and views behind the curtain 
never before shown. Mr. Monahan begs to assure the 
Hittites and Jebusites that this lecture in no way in- 
fringes on the preserve of our honored Pastor, as he 
treats the theme with the aid of his Helpful James in 
a@ way peculiarly his own. Mr. Monahan has also 
the following lectures that competent critics have 
declared are not so bad as they might be: 


HEINRICH HEINE THOMAS MOORE 
FATHER PROUT IRISH BALLADISTS 


For further information and terms address 


East Aurora 





The Anna Morgan Studios 
FINE ARTS BUILDING, CHICAGO 


Devoted to the Art of Expression, Reading, 
Reciting, Rehearsals, Literature, Gymnastics, 
Dancing. Course class opens October the First 


Address JUDITH IL. HILL, Secrelary 
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REST—RECREATION 
Old Point Comfort 
COAST OF VIRGINIA 
HYGE TEL 


Fronting on the famous Hamp- 
ton Roads and adjoining the 
largest military post in America 


SF 
Summer Rates, $17.50 per week upward 


SURF BATHING, FISHING, GOLF 
GEORGE A. KEELER, Manager. 
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“AOLIFE MEMBERSHIP 
“ - IN THE 


Amexican Academp 
2, - peapian de 


@ 


Costs de ollars — No* further 
ues or‘ assessments, and no lia- 


‘bilities, “Your duties consist in liy- - 


ihe tip to your Ideal (as nearly as 
possible) & gttending the Annual 


*: | Diriier (Gf © nyenient). 


(1) ‘The entitles you to one copy of* the 
Me pomepebegtinn £ 

@) k bound volumes of THE PRILISTINE we 

‘ 

(3) karte: Journeys, beginning with current nup- 
peebeg shall be issued in future. 

books, pamphlets, addresses and docu- 

Be oy slack $0. cond goa Beery 


(5) pha g Health and Love Vibrations, a daily 
by. the Pastor or Ali Baba. 


™: Address ‘The BURSAR, EAST AURORA, New. York. 
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